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Fashion's Forecast Printed Chiffon Believes Boy Bashful;Frock For SummerBy Annabel Worth ington.

iSTOl Should She

I

Propose?
BY MRS. ELIZABETH THOMPSON.

Dear Mrs. Thompson: I am a city &;irl 21 years of age an

have been Roing with a young man 24 for the !,i?t six years. I
haven't gone with anyone else during thai t:ine. He lives m a

neighboring city about 15 miles distant aud n ines I ce me two
or three times a week. The weather neT gets too bad for him
to come.

AND HILLIE'N TIE.

Puts 0. K. On Young
Wife Taking Position

BY DOROTHY DIX,
The World's Highest Paid Woman Writer.

A' fine young man and woman of my acquaintance are very
much in love with each other. The young man is a clever, intel-

ligent, energetic fellow who earns a salary that in our father's
time would have been considered ample to justify matrimony,
and in our grandparents' time would have made him a catch in
the eyes of managing mothers, but that in our days, with the
high cost of living, is too slender a shoestring upon which to
risk the great adventure.

Phlo vmmv man will iinHniihlaK'ft

-- O He bjinful nd h never sp- -

Reflections of a
Bachelor Girl

BY HELEN ROWLAND.

(Copyright, 1920, by the Wheeler
Syndicate, Inc.)

The most interesting spring an-
nouncement: "I love you!"

From the haste with which the mod-
ern divorcee rushes from the courtroom
straight to the marriage bureau, ap-

parently a woman . will try anything
twice!

CLOTHES AND THE WOMAN.

They have cut out our sleeves and our
backs!

They have shortened our skirts ad
lib.

They are charging three prices and
tax,

For a gown just the siie of a bib!

Youth: That rainbow-tinte- d period,
when a man can't decide whether a
kiss Is an amusement, an adventure, a
risk, .a sin, a luxury, or a sacrament.

Age That terrible moment, when he
decides that a kiss, after all, is just a
kiss!

If "scientific salesmanship is selling
a suit of clothes to a man who comes
in Intending to buy a collar," what is
making a man give you a wedding ring
when he only intended to give you a
kiss?

It doesn't do a flapper any good to
see a stage vampire suffer for her
sins, when the star wears a gown that
anv girl would be glad to suffer and
die in!

Don't fancy your husband's love Is
dead, merely because he sneaks in by
the back iloor with his shoes in his.
hand: wait until 'he comes boldly in
the front door, at 2 a.m., without both-
ering to deceive you.

The portrait of an old 'bachelor's heart
would probably resemble a bowl of
cracked Ice.

WILLING TO RISK IT.
One of the recent recruits to the

armv n. raw-bon- Arkansan. was un- -

rSergoing his examination by a lieuten
ant on the insignia worn oy omcers oi
various grades.

''What do two silver bars mean?"
queried the lieutenant.

"Cap'n."
"One gold bar?"
"Second loot'nant."
"Silver, eagle?"
"The rookie scratched his head.
"Well, I ain't right sure about that

one, ha conresseo, our l rcc'Kxm i a
take a chance and salute him, anyhow."
'The Heme Sectors

LADIES' AND MISSES' PAJAMAS

Pocketed in a quaint and novel way
is this dainty affair of flowered crepe.
No. 9589. The oaiamas are" in one
piece, with either of the five necklines
illustrated. Pockets give jr. pannier ef-

fect.
The ladles' and misses' pajamas, No.

95S9. are cut In sizes 16 years and 30,
40 and 44 inches bust measure. Sixe
36 reauires 4'i vards. h material.
with 3 yards binding and 24 yards
ribbon. Price 12 cents.

Limited space prevents showing all
the Btyles here. We will send you our

fashion magailne, containipg
all the good, new styles, hints on dress-
making, etc., for 5c, 6r 3c if ordered
with a pattern. .

Mapfe Nut Cake Cream one-thir- d

cup of shortening and one cup of light
brown Bugar, add yolks of two eggs
and one cup of mtlk and neat weir, aitt
one and one-ha- lf cups of flour,

teaspoon salt and two teaspoons
baking powder together and. then add
the first mixture. Fold in the beaten
whites of the eggs, add last one tea-
spoon of vanilla or maple flavoring and
bake in well-greas- loaf pan in mod-
erate oven from 35 to 45 rainutes and
Sprinkle with one cup of chopped nuts
(preferably pecans) while still soft.
Use following recipe for maple Icing:

Maple Icing: Add one-ha- lf teaspoon
of butter to two tablespoons of hot
milk, then add"slowly one and one-ha- lf

cups (about) confectioner's sugar,
to make paste of the right consltency
to spread. Add one-ha- lf teaspoon maple
flavoring and spread on top and sides
of cake.,

UNCLE WIGUILY
(Copyright. 1920, by MeClure News-

paper Syndicate.)

BY HOWARD R. GARtS.

Ore day Nuree Jane Fuiiy Wuiiy,the muskrat lady, who used to keep the
hollow stump bungalow for Uncle wlg-gil-

before It burned, came home from
the five and ten cent store. Nurse Jane
had a little package in her paw, and
when she saw Blllle Bushytall, the
squirrel boy. she said:

"Blllle. I have bought you a new
nacktle!"

"Oh. thank you!" chattered Blllle as
he finished eating a last year's hickorynut he had found up in the attic.

Nurse Jane opened the bundle she
had brought from the 15 and 16 cent
store for Blllle. and showed the little
squirrel boy the new tie. It was very
large and of a very bright color, sort of
crimson, or cherry stain or raspberry
jam in tint, and when Blllle saw It jhewas rather surprised.

"Don't you like it?" asked Nurse
Jane, sort of disappointed and non-
essential like.

"Oh. yes, it It's very nice and rd!"
exclaimed Blllle. "And it's plenty big
enough."

"Yes, I thought I'd get It large so you
could wear it next year," explained
Nurse Jane. "No use getting a necktie
that you'll outgrow In six months.
Here, take your new tie, Blllle, and
wear It to school."

Blllle didn't know just what to say.
but he managed to thank Nurse Jane
and then he said he'd take the tie and
show It to his mother.

"But I can't ever wear a tie like that
to school," said Blllle to Mrs, Bushy-tal- l,

when Nurse Jane was down in the
kitchen washing the sink.

"Why not?" asked the squirrel lady.
"It's too big and red.r Blllle answer-

ed. "All the animal boys would tlttnk
I was trying to be a fireman, or some-
thing like that."

"Oh, well, never mind," said Mother
Bushytall. "Just wear the tie once to
school today, to please Nurse Jane,
since she was so kind as to get It for
you. And if the boys make too much
fun of you I'll find a way so you won't
have to wear tomorrow."

"All right," answered BJUle. so he
put on the great, big, news Ted tie and
wore it to school. And, truly. It did
make him look like a little1 fireman.
When Billie Wagtail, the goat, an
Sammie Llttletall, the rabbit, saw the
squirrel boy, they cried:

"Oh, Hole at the fireman! Where's
the fir. Blllle?"

"Now you stop!" chattered Bllne.
But this only made the

"
animal beys

call out all the more: '

"Look at the fireman! Blllle Buahy-tail'- s

a fireman with a red tie!"
And then Jackie and Pcetle Bow

Wow, the puppy dog boys, began to
bark the same thing uhtll all the
animal chaps in the yard of the hollow
stump school were shouting at Billie.

Of course It was only In fun, and
Billie laughed with them as he looked
at the great, big, red tie Nurse Jane
had bought him at the eight and nine
cent store. But all the same, Billie
wished they'd stop.

They had to, of course, when they
went In school, but even there some-
thing happened.

The lady mouse teacher couldn't help
looking at BUUe's tie when he went to
his seat.

"My! How very ?ay we are this
morning," she said, smiling. She
didn't call Billie a fireman, however.

Blllle sat at his desk, and he mrit
up his mind that he'd never wear that
tie again. Or if his mother made him,
he'd Ket her to eolor it white or blue or
black or some color that didn't show
so plainly, he whispered to himself.

1 Tlriii paD rirow

iTTllk P00
J
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Married Men

All day In school the animal children
upuldn't help kwklng at Hlllte's tic. And
tnce JToodle Flat Tall, the heaver boy,
Puckered up his lip and sort of formed
the word 'fireman." so that Billie un-
derstood.

"I don't care," thought the little squir-rel boy. "I'm not going to wear this tie:"
He put his head down on his desk mak-
ing believe to study, so no one could see
the big. bright red bow. And when Millie
had his head down this wav I'ncle Wlg-gll- y

suddenly came into the hollow
stump.

"Why. Uncle Wtgcily!" began the
lady mouse teacher. "We are verv gladto see you! Will you hear some of the
children's lessons or "

"Not now, If yeu please," spoke the
rabbit gentleman. "What I want Is a
place to hide. The Fapels wan is after
me. I ran here. Oh. hide me before
he gets souse off my ears!"

The lady mouse opened a closet where
she kept the chalk and erasers for the
blackboard and In popped the old rabbit
gentleman. No sooner was the door
closed on him than In came the

"I want souse! I want souse!"
howled the bad chap. '1 saw I'ncle
Wlgglly come In here, and I'm after
him. And I'm not going out until I
get his souse!"

"You shall never have dear Uncle
Wlgglly!" bravely said the lady mouse
teacher, and she stood In front of the
closet.

"Yes, I shall have him! Stand aside"'
cried the Pip, and Just then Blllle raised
bis head from his desk and the big, red
tie shone right in the eyes of the

He couldn't see anything else.
"Oh. what a fine red tie!" cried the

bad chap, forgetting all about Uncle
Wlggily for the moment. "That's Just
what I want to wear to the party the
Skeezicks Is going to give. I won't
bother with any so una now. I'll take
that tie!"

And before Billie could stoo the bad
chap, which he didn't want to do, the
Pip had pulled The tie off the Utile
squirrel boy's neck and jumped out the
window with It I mean he jumped out
with mine's tie, not with Millie's neck

Oh. Blllle! He took vour nice tie.'
said the lady mouse teacher sorrow-
fully.

"I don't care," chattered the squirrel
boy, as the rabbit gentleman came from
the closet. "My fireman's tie saved
Uncle Wlgglly s souse."

And so It had, and Blllle was very glad
and the animal boys were sorry they had
called him fireman. Nurse Jane prom
Led Blllle another tie, and he said If she
bought htm one to make it blue, and she
did. Ho everything came out all right,
and If the ice man will only stop throw-
ing snowballs at the letter carrier long
enough for the baker to give the pussy
cat a slice of cake, I'll tell you next
about Uncle Wlgglly and Johnnie's top.

SAFETY FIRST.
The doughboy paced the deck of the

returning transport nervously, casting
scornful glances at the brassarded fig-
ure below on the dock. He yearned to
yell to it one final farewell, yet feared
to do so. Memory of a recently read
special order warned him that It would
bring disaster, As the ship slipped
away on its Journey toward America
he bit his Hp to hold It back.

Some days later he stood regarding
the ship's bulletm board, t

"H'm," he mused. "Six hundred and
fourteen miles away. They can't throw
me oft now.1'

Then, turning toward the east, he
cupped his hand to his mouth and bel-

lowed scornfully:
"Now, who In hell won the war!"

The Home Sector.

I WUZ 0 LONE tOME
I NEVER UEFT THE MQUtiE
I COOK ALL ME OWN MEALb

AN' EVERY THiNcV

Will Slip Joe

Here Is a delightfully summery frock
of beige georgetto pcinted In a novel
design In brown and green. It Is
marked by simple fines and distinctive
trimming. The skirt Is straight and
slightly gathered with a short-sleeve- d

blouse extending Just below the hips
and there ending In the tiniest peplum.
A double collar and ruff of net with
a picoted edge finish the neck and
sleeves and there Is a gllet to match.
A satin girdle of brown ribbon with
green facing blends beautifully with the
printed design. This frock will find
many admlrerB among the younger
women for afternoon wear on the beach
of the hotel vetanda and If one Is
going south It will make a splendid
utility frock for summer days.

UNNECESSARY.
"So you've got an accident to report,

have ; ou?" said the head clerk to the
foreman of the works.

"Yes. sir," said the foreman; then
he paused u while, gnawing his pen re-

flectively, before handing over his re-

port.
"Date. JUnrch II. Nature of accident:

Toe badlv crushed. How caused: Ac-

cidental blow from a fellow worker's
hammer. Remarks"

"Right." said the clerk. "But why no
'Remarks?' "

"Well, sir," replied the foreman,
slowly, "seelu' as ow you know whkt
Bill Is, and seeln' as 'ow you know that
It was 'Is big toe what was hurt, I

weH, I didn't like to put 'em down."

Cnpyrlght, 1920, by International News
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Bring Your

BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus

What's In a Name?

BY MILDRED MARSHALL

HETTY.

The simple little name of Hetty
suggestive of pleasant homely domes-
ticity, has a lofty significance, It
Is translated to mean a star '' Per-
haps, after all. the steady, bright In-

sistence of the stars may have some
psychic reference to tho generslly ac-

cepted conception of tho llettyii of the
world.

Hetty Is In reality the endearing
diminutive given to the more digni-
fied Hester, hut so coldly austere Is
the latter name that Hi uy han come
to be bestowed In baptism with com-

plete disregard for Its proper predeces-
sor.

Hetty came Into existence by a rather
complicated evolution through several
languages The fair daughter of the
tribe of Benjamin whose loyalty In-

sured her peoples' safety, was called
Atoses. Her name In the Persian
language quite unpronounceable was
combined with the Ijitln word for star
' Stella'' and from the union, came' the
modern estrella. In the Septuaglnt.
the Romans make this word Hestcra or
Ksthera.- -

In Knglsnd, the "a" was dropped and
Hester and Ksther were hestnvud as
feminine names. The latter became
Kssle when the Inevitable diminutive
was forthcoming, ar.d Hester soon
place to Hetty, though the original
form was usually preserved on the
church reglssters. U was for America
to gayly discard the proper appellative
and substitute Hetty for all occas-
ions.

Hetty's tnlllsmanlc stone is the tur- -

which promises her steadfast
?lUolse. true love, and freedom from
danger. If she sees the new moon re-

flected In the stone, she will have rare
good luck. Saturday Is her lucKy aay
and 5 her lucky number.
(Cepyrlght. 1980. by the Wheeler

Syndicate, Inc.l

Note to readers: Is there a fact con-

cerning your name In which you are
Interested? Po you know Its history:
Its meaning; Its derivation and signifi-
cance? Do you know your lucky day
and your lucky Jewel? If not, Mildred
Marshall wll tell you.

Send self addressed and stamped en-

velope with your queries, to Mildred
Marshall, The News Setmltar.

HARD TO INTERPRET.
Private Washington Dee: Yassa. I

knows most all about dese Inslgnlums
le cross guns for do Infantry, and de
cross flags Is for de signallers

Private Stonewall Grant: Yas, and
de pineapple is for de ordnance, and de
corkscrew Is for de medicals, but what
I can't figure out Is does dat dere pen

stand for de M. P.'s? The
Home Sector.
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proc'ed the ubf t of matrimony,
fhoucih I knew he loves mS. ' Tlive
been Invtted and have gone to the home
of his parent several timet and always
have been treatad fine.

HI extreme buhfuine ( getting
the better of me. It eema that after
having gone with me alone Tor ucn a

length ot time h rould have men-

tioned man-iage-
. I think I jti getting

old enough tomarry. Do you think
tela la all due to his baihfulness? Since
this Is leap year, do you think I would
lower myaeif In hi etimatlon if I

would propoas?
My parent also thins it very queer

and ofttim rebuke me for.golng lth
a young man who has no Intention of

marriage. Thi, of oojre. hurts my

fling vry much, as the young man
ha a vary good character and I love
him very dearly. SUNSHINE.

It Is the man s privilege to suggest
marriase and not the woman's. Your po-

sition is nKuldening. because after six
wars of courtship other men think you
are engaged and do not Invite you ta)

places.
1 think, however, that you should bo

patient, since the young man rhow
bv his devotion that he csres for you.
At the ae ,,f 24 ho is very young to
assume the responsibilities of marriage.
Of course If you have opportunity to
go with ythei young men, too, do so.

It is slmph a tradition that girls pro-

pose In leap war. Perhaps some do.
but I would rot advise It.

'-

' Dear Mr. Thompon I am a boy
nearly 17 year, and love a girl who
live not far from me. I think he loves
me, too, but Is afraid to own It, e h

tsy with her uncle, who very street
with her.

How can I gain her friendship, ae 1

would be much happier with her?
LONO FELLOW.

Do not tatlk of love to the girl. Nat-

urally she is afcald to he your friend.
If you talk of suVh things. If you ask
her to gn walking with you some after-
noon, her uncle will probably permit It.
In this way you can bei mue better

the first step will be ta-
ken toward a closer frlendhlp. 1

Dear Mr. ThomDon I am a work- -

log girl almoit 18 and'am very unhappy
ocaue my parent object to my nav-In- a

anv bov friend. I do not go any- -

whtn on Sundav atternoon or evening
and very seldom have pleasure of any
Kind. . . , , I

uon t you tninn xnar a gin ai m;;
age should have boy frtendt? j

Certainly you should have boyi
friends Your parents are wrong in:
forbidding this since you have becomo
of ag. They would ie wiser 10

desirable voung DCODle toome
to the house. If they with
vou von would bo more avt to confld j

in them and rely upon their Judgment
In the matter of selecting irienas.

i Tim
Dear Mrs. Thbmpon I am girl 1

year old and am a sopnomore in nign
scnooi. iwy tirtnu.iy is coming injand I am going to have a party. Do

you think It would be proper tor me to j

have coy; uuuoirui.
Yes, It would be proper to invite bo;

as well as girls.

Dear Mrs. Thompson My parent
have moved away' from here and my
Drotner ana i nave aeciaea ie rurnisn
some room and do light housekeep
ing. Would It be preper for my
fiance to tay with us, too? He Is all
alone here, but his eister intend to
come nern aoon ana wouia tiitv w wny
wtth me. Should he wait until then?;
We do not Intend to be married for a--

year and I would not like to do any-
thing that I not conventional. .

THANK YU.
You and your brother should flpdj

Home one else to live with yott. It
would not be conventional or .wise for
your flan, e to make his horn with you
even if his sister does come. Marry
now If you expect to do this.

Dear Mrs. Thompon Csn you telH
me what will darken streaked hair;

DISHEARTENED FRIEND.
To give the hair daily attention will

help to keep It one shade. Every
night and morning brush the hair',;
thoroughly with about 100 strokes of
the brush. If your hair is thin buy a,j
hnir tieil, ami massage It Into the scii.n
every other night. Healthy hair Is
rarely streaked.

Dear Mr. Thompson I am 20 year
sge and engaged to a man who la

of a sarcastic nature. What would
you advise me to do when he displays
larcaam? MUGGS.

I'nless your finance can control hi
tongue, you will be happier not to mar-
ry him. Sarcasm Is cruel and cute so
deeply that the Is not always a
. omeback. Silently leave tile room
when he has said sotik'tliing unkind.

. .

Dear Mrs. Thompson I am a young
man and had been going with a girl
about a year ago. I did something at
that tirtfc which I regret now and i
want to ee her, but I can't find her.
A friend of mine who jut came back
from a visit told me that he had seen
the girl In the town where he came
from, but would not give me tho name
of the town.

What would you do to get In touch
with her? GEORGE N.

Write the gill a letter and ask your
friend to mail it to her. She may feel
that she is willing to see you again
when siio learns v;;ur present attitude.

Dear Mrs. Thompson The day that
I married I met a man 12 yeare older
than I who had been married for many
year. He was fascinating and after
he had accustomed himself to calling
frequently at our home, I became In-

fatuated with him.
Otie (Jay he Cat'eg me by phone to

his office and told me that he eared for
me mor than life, and I wa so happy I

did not care what happened. A my d

Is a traveling man he ll often gone
from home and thl other man and I

pend much time togethei. Still am
good to my huband whn with him,
because I do not want him to become
suspicious. Thus time has pasted and"
now a last I am confronted with a ter.
nble problem. What shall I do, divorce
my husband or give up the other man'

CARMEN
fllve lift the other man and att. mot

act snsibly an respectably.

For the Table
Fig Pudding Soak eight figs In warm

water for one half hour. Now put th I

figs and one-h:i- lf cup shells! piestnuo.
one and one-ha- lf cups stale bread) and
wie-hal- f cup seeded raisins through
the food ehypper, using the medium
orasae knife, cu d tin i turn Into bowl
met add two-thlre- s cup of flour, one
level teaspoon baking powder, one half
teaspoon sa;t. six tablespoons shorten-
ing, one-ha- lf . up of one-ha- lf cup
of syrup and one cup of milk.

Beat thoroughly mix and turn Into j
a d mold. Place the inoUl
In a saucepan with boiling water niv!
cook one hour. Serve with ("jstard
sauce and garnish with fruit whip.

Peanut Butter Fudge Two enpj sufrar
two tablespoon - f peanut butter, onr
hoaph-- iwisp. j,. 'i.r (or butt ,
substitute) indpier "sough to co'Jf
U. -

Cook It !!!! It fore.p a soft 1H
water, remove from fire and sttr wok
It creams, t'oi - In bultere.i oau'hlgh- -

Peanut Butter Fiidge Tlitecatuwu
brown imcar, one cup ini'k .

'noli until it , syft,
ter rienun - ft ml mi.l v taW
peaimi la, Mi, and xur ill t
pans to cool.

Be prosperous, and about the time he
la 45 or 60 years old. and has gotten
set in his bachelor ways, and his heart
has dried Into dust, he will be making
enough money upon which to support

wife. But 25 is a long ways from
80, and you can't dehydrate love's
young dream and have it come out of
the can fresh after a quarter of a cen-
tury, and the young couple want to
marry now while the bloom Is on their
romance and their hearts throb and
Sliver, and life is still a banquet on

lips instead of being dead sea
fruit.

But they can't marry unless the girl,
who is also earning a good salary,
sleeps on with her work, and they have
asked my advice about what they shall
do.

I say to them to get married while
they are still young and still can love,
not to wait until life has pressed all
of the sentiment and romance out of
them. Let the girl go on with her
work. She will only be doing what
every true wife wants to do, helping
her husband, and It matters not how,
or where, that is done, whether in an
office, or a store, or a kitchen.

Of course for a woman to work out
of her home after she Is married is
in defiance of ancient tradition, but
these are the times when all hoary tra-
ditions are being scrapped. Other
times, other manners. As Mr. Cleve-
land would say, it Is a condition and
not a theory that confronts us.

Therefore, we had as well face the
fact that the average young man now-

adays does not make enough money to
enable him to suport a family alone
and unaided, and unless the wife also
becomes a moneymaker, who adds to
the family Income, there will soon be
no more marriages, and no more ba-Bi-

except among the rich and the
elderly.

And that will e a bad thing for the
race, and for the country.

The alternative la for the young to
marry, and the, girl to add her pay
envelope to tho man's pay envelope,
since it requires both to support a
home. This may not appeal to the
girl who thinks that matrimony Is a
graft, and who loons forward to ac-

quiring a husband as a meal ticket,
but to the woman who truly loves a
man the prospect of being his busi-
ness partner is not without its charms.

In reality the objections againBt tv
woman continuing on with her work
after marriage are mostly founded on
pride and prejudice. A man thinks
that It reflects upon him not-t- be able
to support his wife In suppose! Idle-
ness. The girl fears that people will
think that she hits not bettered herself
by marrying if she holds on to her job,
and ao for the sake of appearances a
couple drags out a nerve wearing and
heart-breakin- g interminable engage-
ment, or else they rashly marry and
starve when theyeould be married and
comfortable and happy if only they had
the indeftetirjenee to meet the 'situa-
tion frawily and for, the wife to con-
tinue her gainful occupation.

Most women who have boen In busi-
ness regret giving up their work. They
are accustomed to the pleasant routine
of .store, or office, with its gossip, Its
oomraderle, its excitement of big deals,
and; they are bored and lonesome when
they change it for the solitary toll of
thejr own tittle homes. Moreover, they
are trained to selt goods, or do office
work, and they are bungling and in-

competent cooks, anil washerwomen,
and ).hey Infinitely prefer performing on
a typewriter to performing on a gas
range,

For the poor man, when ho takes
his wife out of her place of employ-
ment, does not sit her down on a cush-
ion of ease. She has to work about 10
times as hard as she ever did before,
with no pay envelope on Satruday
nights as a reward for her labors.

In many ways it makes for domes-
tic happiness for a wife to be a money
earner. For one thing, it eliminates
the financial problem which is the ever
present Source of friction in most
households. For another, it gives hus-
band and wife something to talk about.
Both have had experiences and ad-
ventures during the nay that furnish
them food for conversation that makes
them '

perpetually interesting to each
other. For It can not be denied that
the woman who goes out into the world
and rubs wits against it every day,
keeps mentally more alert and wide
awake than hpr domestic sister whose
Interest and knowledge is bounded by
the four walls of her home.

Of course the coming of children
makes a complication, but even this
objection to the wife working outside
of her own heme is not insuperable
ince in practically every family there

Is a grandmother, or aunt, or cousin
who knows far more about raising ba-
bies than any young mother does, and
whose empty hands ache for Just such
a job.

And at its worst, will not the extra
food, the superior environment, and
the additional advantages of education
that the mother's earning will give the
child he a far greater advantage to it
than if she had personally cooked lis
food, and washed its little face, and
blown its little nose?

Undoubtedly the ideal stato Is when
a man shall make enough to supporthis family In comfort, and when the
husband and father shall come home
to a cottage where his
wife an 1 children await his return, but
between a no wife, no cottage and no
kiddies, and a wife who goes fifty-fift- v

with the man in earning the money to
pay the bills-- -I say, let Mary do it.
(Copyright, 1920, by the Wheeler

Inc.)

IN FATHER'S FOOTSTEPS.
Mrs. Smith Does the baby taJw after

soar nusoanej, Mrs. j.m,-.- -'
Mrs. Jones Yes. Indeed. We have

taken his bottle away from him, and the
other day the little darling tred to creep
down the cellar steps. The Home Sec- -

WHO'S WHO
IN THE DAY'S NEWS
Vlien Herbert HoVrtwr' returned to

ti e I Mf l .. U urretaltet the
work of victualiajiuf 4?ental Europe to!. James A. ligan, a Tiusky and im-

posing soldier of the United States
rmy, Logan i and was tile strategist

eg mej wiioie worKs.
1hen'Atood,

Causey, Gregory or
any of Ue me who
wero out 41 the
ground found that
they had gone as
far as It seemed
humanly possible to
s and had struck
a diplomatic snarl
that offered possi-
bilities M Interna-
tional TTnpleasant-iif'- i

they ftt in
touch with Iganand told him to'
have a go at the

4;-ir- ""whereat, the ool-- y

jmfwry onpj would see
Col, j. A. Logan guen poweriui per- -

oaflls as nremlers. foreign secrets
isineads of national treasuries and

of financial missions. He'd interview
war ministers and field marshals, and
when he had finished the trouble had
finished likewise and Atwood, Causey,
Gregory and the rest of them could
proceed in their work of administering
large doses of beef, wine and Iron to
the countries of Cen-

tral Europe.

LITTLE MARY MIXUPSure, Come Again, an'
lovelT f IS?' uM--Trt- iS UiT IS SSB 1 C

AND TjAHAHAS All, TTTUi ISHY C r. ml

Mitels-- . J (j rkH DRerss i I L ls I

m
' l

svrt must "Be
fsvle s 4Wful sie-l- et

irt B?i & Take Hcr
A "Bit-- iASK'eT
OP KROIT OR.

j No.TTUies CANT COME
our site' H BEL .

C rv-- r J
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That's what i'll Dot
W i'ii nati on hm Am Akit

1

'

CAR All Their Sympathy

N0rJO,NO. NHtM'THEY , MELtf IN - llSTENl -- LISTEN NLLVIN - tU SLIP YOU L
A hl' secret ! Th'wife WAKTSbOW OH A TOURING

I WANT A OA)STEj- V- -FOR SALE-- - I WAHTA ET

ONE "RIGHT AWAf lVi'

I u inLL ur piclvh fvw
SEE IF HE Krtov& ANYBODY

with a s0o$ roadster --

Tm ujanta slU an i'll

IS
CAR AND I UANTH

,see? but i'm gonna If r
Roadster on th' SLy- -

why

TouftlNG

Roadster
Grab a

Thats

"
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